4         GOSPELS  OF  CHRISTIANITY AND   FREETHOtTGHT.
filthy hovel, on fair and happy faces, and on those ploughed deep with the lines of misery and want, so does the sun-Hght of Science throw clear beams on the glory of Nature, and illuminate with equal brightness its stains and its dark blots. " The gospel of Science," then, is a discovery which we owe to the supernatural vision of the Bishop of Peter-borough. He takes some of the saddest revelations of Science; he points out how all Nature's order is based upon destruction; he shows how the iron chain of invariable sequence is never broken for human tears or human shrieks;. he dwells on the fact that in Nature the weak must perish, while the strong survive to perpetuate their race: all these truths are dilated upon by the Bishop of Peterborough, and then he turns sharply round upon his appalled and shrinking hearers, and says : " I will not ask whether this be true or false ; I will only ask if it be good news."
His Lordship of Peterborough has " digged a pit, and has fallen himself into the destruction which he made for other." Science, I have said, only claims to discover and to reveal facts; good or bad, she tells them out with equal clearness. But mark you, she reveals only that which she finds. These harsh things said about Nature by Dr. Magce are true things ; the whole fabric of Nature is built up upon a principle of death; the destruction of one creature is the salvation of another ; the death of one is the life of another; the anguish of one is the pleasure of another; the torture of one Is the amusement of the other. See the panther drop on the neck of the antelope; it is natural for him to do so. See the cat play with the injured mouse; it is natural to her to do so. See the vultures peck at the eyes of the dying buffalo ; it is natural to them to do so. Science reveals these facts, with many another, all bearing the same signet. She points out how the earthquake spares not for the shrieks of the terrified people ; how the waves smooth not; at the cries of the drowning crew; how the fire leaps none the less high for the fierce moan of the burning man. But Science did not make the facts which she reveals. Science is not responsible for the revelation she unfolds. If' the news told by Science is bad news, who is to blame for its badness? Answer, Bishop of Peterborough, you who believe in a Creator of the world. Suppose that I dig a mine, and fill it with gunpowder, and lay a train, and set alight the match which will kindle it. I then go away, and' leave the match to burn, foreseeing that in due time my